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l. No's torments 


Author's Notes: 

Hi, every body! So here is my first fanfiction, please be indulgent. 
(The first chapter is very short) 

Hope you'll enjoy it :) 


POV: Ivo "Namtar" Wijers 


My name is lvo Wijers. I'm the drummer of Carach Angren. | have a brother: Clemens. He is the keyboardist. 


And | have also one best friend. A nice and generous best friend. A very, very sexy best friend. His name is 
Dennis. He is the singer of our band. 


| love everything about him: his kindness, his generosity, his guts, his smile, his face, his bright green eyes, his 
body, etcetera. And his voice .. Holy Satan! His deep and smooth voice, which when he is on stage prove to be 


an extraordinary power! 


"Hey, Ivol We're gonna work on this part again" 
"Hum .. Okay." 

"Are you ok, man?" 

"Yes | am, don't worry." 


l'm just crazy about you for a while now, | want to kiss your plump lips every time | see you, | think you're 


the man of my life, and you just can't see anything, but don't worry! I'm okay! Sorry, | lose my temper .. 

My brother suddenly walked into the room. 

"Hi, guys! What's up?" 

"We were about to rehearsal this part of "Charles Francis Coghlan’. 

"Can | join you? | really need to work on it too." 

‘Of course you can!" said Dennis. 

| don't know if | was dreaming at this moment, but | was pretty sure that | saw Clemens address a flirtatious 
smile to the singer. | felt my throat tie and a weight on my stomach. | committed several mistakes during the 
rehearsal, and the guys noticed it. 

"Is everything okay, bro?" 

"Yes." | coldly answered. 

Then | leave. Before | disappear, | could glimpse the keyboardist placing his hand under the brunet's chin. Or 
maybe it was just my imagination .. 

| was walking to the bus, and | stopped. Why was | so stupid? There was no reason to be angry with my 
brother, Dennis, or everyone else. | went back to the little studio, which we had rent for our rehearsal in 


Paris. 


When | was on the doorstep, | heard Clemens pronouncing my name. So, | decided not to enter and listen to 


what they were saying. 
"Do you know what happened to your brother?" 
"Maybe he was unhappy because of the mistakes he made." 


"Mmm ...| don't think so. He's not as hard being with himself usually.’ 


"Maybe he changed his mind." 


"Maybe a 


My brother knew perfectly what was the problem. But | was thinking about all this shit .. Was it a good idea to 
be upset with Clemens just because of a smile? A smile which was destinated to the beautiful singer. The 
singer whose | was in love with. Was my brother about to steal Dennis to me? But in a way, the man with the 
green eyes wasn't my propriety. | was lost .. What was | supposed to do? It was so complicated for so little! 


Anyway, | decided not to say anything, It would be stupid. 


2. Clemens’ suspicion 


Author's Notes: 

Second chapter! Very short too. Don't worry, I'm on it 5) 
| really hope you've enjoyed the first. 

Happy reading :) 


POV: Clemens "Ardek" Wijers 


My name is Clemens Wijers. I'm the Carach Angren composer and keyboardist. | founded this band with my 


little brother, lvo, our drummer, and Dennis Droomers, who is the singer. 

| don't know why, but this morning, | was already feeling that this journey would be strange. 

"Hi, guys! What's up?" | said. 

They were working on a part of our song called "Charles Francis Coghlan’. | asked if | could join them. Before | 
walk to my piano, | addressed a smile to Dennis. This man was just amazing! And | can't hide you that | was 
under his charm. 

During the rehearsal, Ivo wasn't very focused on his blast beats. His face was so stern 

‘Is everything ok, bro?" 

"Yog" 

He didn't add anything else. He just put on his jacket and left the little studio. 

"Ouch!" shouted the singer. 

"What?" 

"I think I've got some dust in my eye." 

"Look at me." 

This was my chance! | put my hand under his chin and examined his bright green eyes. The right one was 
slightly red, but nothing serious. 


| inspected his eye for a few minutes. In reality, | was admiring his face. | deeply wanted to kiss him, but | 
couldn't. Not now. 


Dennis and | tried to understand what happened to my brother. After ten minutes, lvo walked again in the 
room. He wasn't really more enjoyed to see us. It was really strange. He was pissed off since | joined them. 
Don't judge me, but ... | think he was in love with our singer. My handsome and sexy singer! Of course, | hadn't 
any proves. However, | noticed that his look on Dennis was not the same. | already recognized it. This .. sweet 


and naive look. Dennis's voice brought me back to reality. 


We went back to the bus in the heaviest silence I've ever lived. The brunet was walking between Ivo and |, with 


his eternal smile, which could make feel better a depressed person. 


3. |. Their childhood 


Author's Notes: 
Third chapter, part Il 


Hope you'll enjoy it :) 
POV: Dennis "Seregor" Droomers 


My name is Dennis Droomers. I'm the singer of Carach Angren. | have the best friends you could wish to have! 


The first is the composer and the keyboardist of the band: Clemens. And the second is Ivo, our drummer. 
You know, my life is like a dream. l'm like a child in a toys shop. The feelings, the thrillers, the happiness you 
have when you're on stage .. Holy Satan! Nothing could be better for me in this world! Or maybe .. Just the 
love of aman. This man has got straight blond hair, blue eyes, a Carach Angren tattoo. You know his name. | 
don't need to pronounce it. 

We were walking to the bus. | was thinking about all the adventures which happened to us. A lot of good 
memories! | was smiling at this. 

In our bus, the silence was the only thing you could hear. What a paradox, isn't it? 

The tension was palpable. So, | took my bag and emptied it. Then | showed to the guys two horror films, wishing 
it could relax them. 

"Which film do you prefer guys? "The human centipede" or "The orphan'?" | asked. 

" "The human centipede" |" answered Clemens. 

" "The orphan’ !" said the drummer. 

‘Its not spooky at alll" shouted the keyboardist. 

"And your film is the most disgusting I've ever seer!" 

What a good idea | had .. | looked one more time in my bag and saw another DVD: "Saw 3". 

| turned on the television and put the disc in the DVD player. The Wijers interrupted their quarrel and fixed 
the TV screen. 


"Which one did you choose Dennis?" 


" "Saw 3"" 


"But ." 

"You guys couldn't decide, so | choose for you." | broke him up. 

| was already sat on the bunk, and they joined me. lvo sat on my left, and Clemens to my right. After forty- 
five minutes, | noticed the youngest Wijers was under the weather. The oldest was absolutely absorbed by the 
movie. Suddenly, the drummer stood up and walked to the bathroom. | was perplexed. It was really strange: Ivo 
loved horror movies usually. | walked into the room and found him crying. Wow .. I've never seen the young 
man in this state. 

"Is everything ok? You're really strange today." | told him. 


"Yes, l'm ok. Don't worry." 


"Ivo, you know you're like my brother. Tell me, what's wrong? Is it about this morning? Is it the movie? Talk to 


me, please. | don't like to see you like this.” 
"| think it's the movie." 
"Why?" 


He didn't answer me. He wiped the tears from his cheek with the back of his hand. He was in fetal position. | 
approached him and looked at his sad face. 


"Do you want me to stay with you for a few minutes?" 
"| don't want To annoy you." 
"You don't annoy me, and you'll never!" 


He looked at me. He seemed so far of our world. | asked him why the film perturbed him. He drank some water 


and inspired profoundly. 


"When we were children, Clemens and | hunted with our grandfather. One day, we were searching for birds, but 
we found a jackrabbit. Clemens killed it. When we came back to our grandparents’ house, my grandpa took me 
to his workshop with the rabbit and asked me to cut it up. | wasn't really enjoyed to do this horrible thing. 
When | finished, | washed my hands, next to the workshop, then | heard a strange noise. | went back to the 
workshop and .. and .." 


He started to weep again. | gently hugged him. 


"And the rabbit was still alive. | wanted to ask it for forgiveness, put it back its skin and its fur and unleash it 


.. But .. Clemens arrived and .. He cut off its head. Since this time, | can't watch a horror movie which is too .. 


hardcore." 
"Im so sorry, lvo" 

| didn't know what to say. It was so terrible! | reminded him this shit. | was so stupid 

"Don't be. It's not your fault" said the drummer. 

He thanked me and stood up. We went back to the bunk. Clemens was always watching the movie 

We sat next to him. To be honest, | wasn't very interested in the TV. lvo's state was worrying me. | suddenly 


felt a weight on my left shoulder. It was the youngest Wijers' head. He was sleeping. | just stroke his hair and 
let him dream. 


3. 2. Their childhood 


Author's Notes: 

Third chapter, part two! Inspired a little by their famous songs "There's no place like home" and "When crows 
tick on windows". 

| don't know if the rating "adult" was necessary for this chapter, but | think it was better to add it. 

Enjoy! :) 

POV: Clemens "Ardek" Wijers 


It was about twenty minutes my brother and the sexy singer were in the bathroom. What were they doing? | 
walked to the doorstep and listen what were they talking about. 


"Clemens arrived and .. He cut off its head. Since this time, | can't watch a horror movie which is too .. 


hardcore." 

"I'm so sorry lvo." 

"Don't be. Its not your fault” 

Oh no ...| told him to never reveal it to Dennis. He would think that I'm crazy and heartless. | went back to my 
seat. They joined me a few seconds later. | saw Ivo fall asleep on Dennis'shoulder. What did it mean? Were they 
~ Just before | arrived? Holy Satan! | just couldn't imagine it. 

My sexy singer was stroking my brother's blond hair. Seemed they were lovers. Argh! Stupid! l'm so stupid! 
Why didn't | declare my love to Dennis earlier? 

"Clemens? What's wrong?" 

"Nothing." 

"Talk to me. Ivo and you are like my brothers. You know it. 

"Yes .. Dennis .. There is something I've always wanted to tell you. I'm .." 

The awakening of my brother stopped me. He apologized and went to the kitchen 


"What did you want to tell me?" 


"Hum .. l'm .. very proud of our band and our success.” 


"Me tool Mmm .. Is it the only thing you wanted to talk about with me?" 

Nes 

es 

‘Pretty sure’ 

| was reassured. The singer wasn't disturbed by this rabbit story. Suddenly, we heard Ivo shouting 
"Guys, we have a big problem" 

"What's the problem?" 

"My burk is broken. Look’ 

"Holy shit! What have you done on there? 
"| dont know." 

"Where will you sleep?" asked Dennis. 

"| have no choice .. Ill sleep on the floor ~. ' 
"I leave you my bed, little brother!" 

Ivo looked at me with wide open eyes. 

"And what about you ?* He asked me. 

"Hum .. | can share my burk with Clemens, if necessary" 

"But he's a slight sleeper" 

"That's not important. | dont want you to sleep on the floor" | answered 


"Okay then .." 


We went to bed at Il:45 pm. We all were tired. | put my headphones in my ears and climb on Dennis'bunk Then 


the singer joined me. Holy Satan! He was so sexy! He was just wearing black socks and pajama pants with 


pentagrams on it. My brother was already asleep. 


"I hope you'll feel better, you and lvo, Tomorrow." 


"Me too." 

He turned his back from me. Suddenly, | noticed something dark and alive was climbing on his back. 
"Dennis?" 

‘Is me." 

"A cockroach is actually climbing on your back." 

"Really?" 


He passed his fingers behind his shoulder and took the bug in his hand. Then he removed one of my 
headphones and placed it next to the cockroach. He slightly laughed. 


"Do you think a cockroach can headbang on a Carach Angren song?" 

Suddenly, the bug started to headbang. My sexy singer and | laughed at the same time. 
"You need a name, little guy." He said to the cockroach. "I'll call you .. Charlie!" 
"Why Charlie? Its not a monster or a ghost. It's a cockroach." 

"He was about to kill me during my sleep!" 

This man was just mad and adorable. 

"Dennis?" 

"What now? Have | a snake in my pants?" He joked. 

"No. | just want to talk about something you should know." 

"Is it grave?" 

‘Listen to me and you'll see. Well ...| don't really know where to begin" 

"Is it about a jackrabbit?" 

"My brother explained you ." 


"Yes." 


"Did he speak to you about our stepfather?" 

"You guys have a stepfather?" 

"Yes. And it was the worst thing in our life. He was a violent alcoholic. lvo was usually sexually abused .." 

"Holy shit!" 

"Yeah .. Usually, he was dressed as a girl, drag queen etcetera 

"Poor Ivo .. And what about you?" 

"It was physical and verbal violence. | always defended my little brother when it was possible.’ 

"I believe you. | would do the same thing.” 

"This day, with our grandfather was .. really important. Our stepfather asked me to bring him back an animal's 
head. | didn't know what he wanted to do with it. So .. When | saw the jackrabbit in the workshop .. | just 
couldn't disobey! | cut off his head in front of an innocent Ivo aged of eight years old. Then, | bring the head to 
my stepfather. He took it and disappear the whole journey. When we went to bed, we heard our mother 
shouting and asking for help in the cellar. But it was too late .. When we arrived, she was dead. Her body was 
bruised, scared, there were pills spilled on the floor too .. And .. There was the rabbit's head on her .. on her 
genitals. Our stepfather was on the couch, sleeping and snoring loudly, with a bottle of wine in his hands. Finally, 
we took refuge at our grandparents' house. They brought us up." 

Dennis didn't say anything. He was thinking. He looked at Ivo with compassionate eyes. 

"When you appeared in our lives, our suffering was thrown away." 

‘Ivo seems to be really tormented by this period of his life .. | remember our first meeting. He was so shy 
with me and you were so protective. It was on a foggy November day. Your brother was playing on the swing 
but he fell and hurt his knees. | approached him and he was crying. | offered him my hand to pick him up. 
When he stopped to crying, | asked his name and he asked mine. Then, you arrived and your reaction was 
pretty .. protective." 


"| know, | wasn't ready to let him handle things ..” 


And | wasn't ready to let him kiss Dennis’ lips. 


4. Damn rabbit! 


Author's Notes: 
Fourth chapter! Hope you've enjoyed the third! 
Good reading :) 


POV: Ivo "Namtar" Wijers 


| was already laid in my bunk. What an execrable day! No good rehearsal, no good movie, no good memories, a 


treacherous brother, not my bed, and the most important: no nice and sexy singer sleeping next to mel 

| turned my back to them and tried to sleep, but it was impossible .. | could hear them laughing and talking. 
Focused on my feelings for Dennis and my jealousy with Clemens, | just heard my name pronounced by the 
brunet. 

"Good night guys!" said my brother. 

"Good night Clemens, good night Ivo!" 

"Good night .." | coldly answered. 

My day was detestable but my night wasn't better! | had horrible nightmares, remembering me the dark 
period of my childhood. Pain, humiliation, submission, rape, violence .. Those words were running through my 


head. | saw a little animal's bloody corpse. | shouted. Damn rabbit! 


| was laid in the bunk. | was covered with cold sweat. 


The bus was drowned in darkness .. any light, any noise, any movement. | suddenly heard a whisper. 
"Ivo? Are you awake?" 

It was the sexy singer. | could see his bright green eyes in the dark 

"Yes, | am" 

"Don't move." 

He went down of his bunk and walked slowly to my bed 


"| heard you." 


"Oh my god, l'm sorry. | wouldn't annoy you." 
"You don't, don't worry. You just had a nightmare." 


| started to weep like a little pussy. | felt Dennis’ fingers running through my hair. He proposed me a water 
glass, which | drank, and gently hugged me. 


"Are you feeling better ?" 

"Yes, thank you so much .. Dennis ?" 

"Mmm?" 

"Can | .. ask you something?" 

"You can ask me anything, you know it. Tell me." 

| melted when | saw his beautiful smile. 

"Did my brother talked about my .. my ..” 

"Your?" 

"| don't know how to explain." 

"Your .. blast beats?" 

"No" 

"Your .. homosexuality?" 

"How do you ..” 

He didn't give me the time to answer. He put his hands on my cheeks and enticed my lips against his. First, | 
was frozen, surprised and terrorized, but then .. Holy Satan! | never knew a sweeter moment than this one. 
The singer was so gentle and adorable. My fingers were running through his brown hair, his neck and his back. 
It was like our first meeting: same feelings, same thrillers. My little hand in his large one. He was sixteen and | 
was ten, 


"| always knew it” 


"Knew what?" 


"That you're the man of my life." he said softly. 

He smiled to me and kissed my forehead. He laid down next to me and stroked my cheek. It gave shivers to my 
spine. 

My only anxiety was Clemens. | hoped he wasn't awake. Dennis noticed | was pretty worried. 
"What's wrong, babe?" 

"Aren't you anxious Clemens find us out in this ... situation 2" 

"What it would change? Ivo | need you, | want you. I've been waiting for years and years. Please ..” 
| couldn't resist to his charming face. | kissed him and looked at his fascinating green eyes. 

"You should go back to your bunk." 

"You don't want me?" 

‘OF course | want you! It's just that .. My brother mustn't know now, it's too earlier. 

"Okay then ..”" 

He placed his hand under my chin and kissed me gently and passionately. 

"Good night little creepy pumpkin” 


"Good night." | stammered. 


| watched him climbing in his bunk Before | fall asleep, | could see him wink to me. After this perfect moment, 


my eyes closed and | was taken away in a heavy sleep. 

| woke up later. It was 7 am. .. Especially, it was too early .. There was light. It came from the kitchen | walked 
into the room and saw the singer. He was making some coffee. | was hesitating. Should | kiss him? No. No, Ivo, 
not now. 

"Hi, Dennis!" 

"Hey! How was your night?" 


"Hum .. Better after .. You know what." 


Dennis suddenly seemed puzzled. What was wrong? 


"After what?" 
My heart cracked. So .. Was it just a dream? It was impossible! | was damned! The sexy singer laughed loudly. 
"If you could see your face! Of course, | know what happened this night” 


He approached me and pressed his sweet lips against mine. He locked the kitchen's door. 


"What are you doing?" 


"Shhh .. Don't panic .." 


He put his hands on my chest and drove me against the bar. Something was wild in his eyes. His fingers ran 


under my vest like spiders. 
Suddenly, three knocks on the door stopped us. Holy Satan! Clemens! 


5. The snake 


Author's Notes: 

Fifth chapter! Hope you'll enjoy it 

The chapter title has got a double mearing. The first sense is evident. Can you guess what is the second? 
Wish you a good reading `) 


POV: Ivo "Namtar" Wijers 

Clemens was behind the door! A door which was locked! How could we explain the situation? | started to panic. 
"Keep calm, Ivo. We're gonna find a pretext” He whispered. 

"What pretext?" 

"What's going on guys?" said my brother. 

Demis was searching for something. His look stopped on a .. unusually object to save us. A broom .. 
"Dennis what are you doing?" 

"Shhh ... l'm on it. Hum .. You can't enter right now!" 

"Why?" 

"Because there is err .. there is .. there is a snake in the kitchen!" 

"A snake? Are you taking the piss out of me?" 

"No! Hal It's here! You little bastard, get out of our bus!" 

The singer suddenly hit the floor with the broom and shook the chairs. 

"Shake the table, Ivo." He whispered. 

| held the table and shook it as hard as | could. 

"Ha hal | got it! vo, open the window please!" 


| opened it and Dennis went next to me. Then he took the door's keys and let Clemens enter in the kitchen 


"What a mess .." 

‘It was a huge snake." | said. 

"In Paris? Seriously?" 

"Maybe it got onto the bus when we stopped in the forest, last Monday." 

‘Mmm. 

He didn't seemed to be convinced by our pretext. He made a cup of coffee and searched for the milk. 
"There's no milk anymore." He said. 

‘Im gonna buy some bottles." Answered the singer. "Ill be back soon!" 


Dennis left the bus. | was alone with my brother. | was drinking my coffee, when suddenly, Clemens hit the 


table. 

"A snake? Is it the only pretext you found?" He shouted 

"There really was a s." 

"Don't lie to me! | know what you were doing .. And | saw you last night. With him!" 

"And? What's the problem? | love him and he loves m." 

"No he doesn't!" 

He grabbed my hair and pushed me on the floor. 

"Now listen to me little whore .. Dennis is mine! Am | clear?" 

He was struggling me when the singer's voice stopped my brother. 

"Guys, l'm so stupid, | didn't remember it was too early. Supermarket isn't open! And ." 

| didn't listen to the end of his sentence. | was shocked by the behavior of Clemens. The man in the kitchen 
wasn't my brother. It was impossible. | ran to the bathroom and looked at my neck. It was bruised. | couldn't 


tell to Dennis what happened. One time again, | was raised to silence. 


It was Bpm. The live began. It was a good show! While the concert, | couldn't stopped to looking at Seregor. He 


was so sexy. But then! was remembering the morning incident with Clemens. 


After the show, Dennis, my brother and | had to retire our corpsepaint. | had almost finished when | crossed 
the singer's look. He approached me and kissed my cheek. 


"Holy Satan! What happened to your throat?" 
"Nothing important, don't worry." 
"Who did this? I'm gonna kill him!" 


"Shhh .. Please Dennis .. forget my throats state and .. forget our relation” 


b. Love is not a game 


Author's Notes: 
Sixth chapter! Enjoy! 


POV: Dennis "Seregor" Droomers 

My vision blurred. 

"Excuse me?" 

"Forget our relation Its impossible." 

"Love is not a game, Ivo! Think twice!" 

"I know it's not a game!" 

‘Its your brother, isn't it?" 

No." 

"You're lying! Did he struggle you?" 

Ivo kept quiet. 

‘Ivo. Answer me. Did your brother struggle you?" 

He started to weep. My rage submerged me. | hit the table next to me. 

"Where is he?" 

"Please Dennis, don't hurt him. | beg you .. Keep quiet about it. I'm the only culprit 
"Culpable of what? Culpable for love me? Culpable to be homosexual? In that case, I'm culpable too." 


Ivo crawled in my way and held on to my leg. He leaned his head on my thigh and cried. | stroke his hair and 
picked him up. He seemed so lost and afraid. 


"If in the future, he hurts you, you must tell me. Promise me, Ivo." 


"| promise." 

"Good boy .. What happened exactly?" 

"We were in the kitchen. | was drinking my coffee and he hit the table. He saw us last night. And our pretext 
wasn't very persuasive .. Then he grabbed my hair and pushed me on the floor, saying that you're his. After, 


he started to struggle me, but you arrived and saved me." 


Poor thing. | felt guilty. So | kissed him with all the love | had for him. | wrapped my arms around his waist and 
| beg the entrance of his mouth with my tongue. 


"Dennis, you're gonna spread your corpse paint on me." 

"| don't care." 

| pressed my lips against his. It was like licking a lollipop. Then | kissed his throat, on his bruises. His skin was 
sweet. | could feel the blood hammering in his carotid artery. It was so exciting! My little creepy pumpkin 
started to stammer. 

"Dennis .. |." 

"Shhh ... l'm here .. for you." 

He was adorable. So fearful. | took off his shirt and kissed his torso. 

"My brother told me you don't want me. He said that you don't love me." 


"If | didn't love you | wouldn't do this .." 


| kneeled down and undid his belt. We suddenly heard footstep noises. | stood up and look at the face of Ivo. He 


was covered with some of my corpse paint. 
"Come on!" 

"Where are you driving me?" He asked. 
"Shut up! Enter in there, quick!" 

"What? In the wardrobe?" 

"Yes!" 


He went to the wardrobe and | shut the door behind him. 


Clemens entered the room. He had already removed his corpse paint. He looked at me. 


"Where is my brother?" 

"| don't know." 

"Are we alone?" 

"Yes" 

"Syre?" 

"OF course!" 

He approached me and put his hand under my chin. 
"What the hell are you doing?" 

"Dennis ..| can't hide to you anymore .. | love you." 

| was speechless. He tilted his head and was about to kiss me. 
"Wow, wow, wow, what are you doing?" 

"Kiss me, Dennis!" 

"No" 

"No?" 

"Clemens ... | like you as a friend. You're like my brother." 
"You told this to Ivo too." 

That was true .. But feelings aren't an exact science! 

"So .. You know for us." 


"Yes. You can't even imagine how it's hard to see you with my brother 


friendship! Why did you choose him?" 


"I just love him! Why couldn't |? | can't split myself in two!" 


„ | love you since the begin of our 


The glass in his hand shattered. 

"He just wants your ass...” 

"Want to say that again?" 

"You perfectly heard me." 

At this moment, my composure left his place to a diabolical anger. My right hand slapped his face. How could 
he say that from his own brother? 

Suddenly, we heard sobs. Ivo! He was in front of us, his face flooded with tears. He ran away. 

"Ivo!" | shouted. "Ivo, wait!" 

| chased after him in the street. And then, everything happened so fast .. | heard tires squeaked, a big noise 
and screams. There was a crowd around a car. My heart speeded up. Under the front of the car, there was 
Ivo. 

"Ivo!" 

| rushed next to him. People were looking at me like if | was an alien. 

‘Ivo, can you hear me?" 

"Y Yes 

"Don't worry. You're gonna be hospitalized” 

"Dennis .. Don't .. leave me please." 


"Of course not!" 


| held his hand and he closed his eyes. Love was definitly not a game. 


T. They were like animals 


Author's Notes: 
Seventh chapter! Enjoy! :) 


POV: Dennis "Seregor" Doomers 

| was waiting in the corridor, thinking about the last forty-eight hours. My head was comparable to a black 
hole .. | was lost. My little creepy pumpkin was in a hospital bed, afraid of his own old brother, and Clemens 
wasn't himself anymore. Anyway, it was a big mess. | really needed to clear my mind. A doctor appeared in 
front of me. 

"Your friend is resting in his room. He's very lucky to be robust." 

"Nothing broken?" 

"No. He just got bruises on his torso, on his abdomen and on his ribs." 

"Can | see him?" 

"Of course! Come with me." 

| followed him to Ivo's room. | pushed the door and saw the drummer in his bed. He had a bandage on his head. 
"Ivo? Its me, Dennis." 

"| know da ...| know. How could | forget your face and your voice?" 

"Were you about to say "darling"?" 

He blushed. He seemed afraid. 


"Why are you so shy? You know me better than anyone else. I'll never hurt you. | promise." 


He gave me his most beautiful smile and hugged me. He whispered in my ear the best sentence you can hear 


in your life: "I love you". 
"Me too, my little creepy pumpkin 


"Why “little creepy pumpkin"?" 


"| don't know. Maybe your face reminds me of a pumpkin | joked. "Seriously, how do you feel?" 
"| feel like a mashed pumpkin" 
We laughed together. | loved so much his smile. | kissed him gently. He smiled at the same time. And it hasn't 


any price for me. 


We heard three knocks at the door and Ivo froze. | felt his fingers gripped my arm. 
"Hey guys .." 
‘Clemens? What are you doing here?" | asked. 


He had some flowers in his hands. He dropped them off on the bedside table. 


"Dennis, Ivo .. l'm really sorry about what I've done. | fixed an appointment with a psychologist. | think Ivo and 
me have to talk about our old demons." 


"Finally a bright idea!" 

Two days later, we were in the office of Clemens and lvo's psychologist. It was a woman. 

"Mister Droomers, | asked you to come because Ivo and his brother have a lot of things to say to you." 
"Okay." 

"Clemens, would you like to start?" 

"Hum .. | think you should explain to Dennis what was the problem first" 


"No problem. So .. As you know, the Wijers brothers had a violent alcoholic stepfather. lvo was sexually abused, 
and Clemens was physically and verbally abused. When did you meet them?" 


'| was sixteen, and they were ten and thirteen We were in the same park. lvo was playing on the swings and he 
fell. | saw him and approached to help him. After a little while, Clemens arrived and started to sermonize his 
little brother because he wasn't allowed to talk with strangers. Then, we continued to play together over the 
years and a friendship developed between us." 

"Okay. Did you know that Clemens and lvo developed harder feelings for you when you became friends?" 


"No. 


‘I'm gonna explain it to you. For them, you were like a good drug, a way-out which they couldn't live without. 


And they were afraid to speak about their feelings with you. That's why sometimes Ivo was very shy with 


you for example. Do you understand?" 

"Yes, | do." 

"For Clemens, it's a combination of two things. The first is the same than his brother: the fear to reveal you 
his love. The second is their stepfather. You know, when you're a child, your brain retains what you see and 
what you hear. And the present violence in their childhood affected Clemens. Unconsciously, the memories of 
punches, swear words, etcetera caused his abusive behavior." 

| was speechless. 

"But, you can be reassured, Clemens finally understood that you are free to choose who you want to love." 

| took a glance to my little creepy pumpkin then held his hand. He smiled to me. 

"Ill see you next week, okay?" 

"Okay!"We said. 

"Guys .. | ask you forgiveness." 

"You're forgiven. We all acted like animals .." Answered his little brother. 

The brothers left the room and | was following them when the psychologist stopped me. 


"Mister Droomers, they need you. Please, take care of them" 


"| promise." 


8 Their liberation 
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POV: Ivo "Namtar" Wijers 

Over the weeks, our situation got better. Dennis and | formed a blooming couple, and Clemens started to say 
goodbye to his old demons. He finally accepted the fact that the brunet and me were lovers, even if it was 
hard at the beginning. Our psychologist was doing her job very well but .. | was always shy with Dennis. | don't 


know why. | found him so impressive and charismatic. 


One night, we were in our hotel, in Mexico. | was brushing my teeth in the bathroom when | saw a shadow in 


the mirror. | spited out the toothpaste in the washbasine. | walked slowly in the bedroom. 

"Hello? Who's there?" 

No answer. 

| searched everywhere, but | didn't find anything. | shook my head and went back to the bathroom. But when | 
passed next to my bed, something grabbed my ankle and drawed me to it. | shouted and fell on the floor. 
Suddenly, | heard a laughing. | knew it better than anyone else. 

"Dennis! Can you even imagine how you scared me?" 


‘Oh yes! And it's so funny!" 


He was smiling under my bed. He stood up and wrapped his arms around my waist. He was so sweet, patient 
and sensitive .. 


"Am | forgiven?" He asked me after a gentle french kiss. 
‘Mmm -I don't know .. 

"What do you want from me?" 

‘Mmm .. | don't know .* 


He threw his shirt away and kissed me. 


"| think | know, me." 
"Really?" 


He pressed his lips against mine and put his tongue in my mouth. Our two tongues were dancing together 


passionately. | blushed. My hands were shaking, 

"What's wrong? You're shaking .. Are you ill? Did | scare you at this point?" 
"No .. It's just that | think it's the sweetest moment of my life." 

"Wanna make it sweeter?" 

‘Is it possible?" 

"Took off my clothes and then you'll tell me." 

| took off his clothes and looked at his body. He was so handsome .. 

"Wow .. You're so ... so." 

“lyn $02" 

"Sexy .." 

‘Im pretty sure you're the most handsome." 

He smiled and approached me. His hands ran under my vest and grabbed it to tear it. Then he took off my 
jeans. We were in boxers. | caught his thighs and laid him on my bed. | licked his abdomen and his chest. | 
stopped a little while on his nipples and on his navel. He was breathing quickly and moaning. | loved when he was 
losing his composure. 

"Seems you like it, don't you?" 


"Oh yes .. Please Ivo .. Don't stop ..” 


| kissed his lips, his neck, his torso, his abdomen and the limit between his skin and his pants. | could see the 
shape of his cock through his boxers. | stroke it, but on his pants. 


"Holy Satan .. Ivo, | want you in mel" 


At this moment, all my bravery left me. | didn't know if | was ready. 


"Is there a problem?" 

"Sorry Dennis ... | think I'm not ready ... l'm so stupid .." 

"No you're not. It doesn't matter to me .. If you're not ready, then you're not ready." 
"| love you so much my little devil!" 

"I know my little creepy pumpkin” 

Suddenly, he turned me round on my back. 

"You're stronger than | thought.” 

He didn't answer me and started to kiss and bite my neck. He left love bites all over my body. Then he took off 
my pants and kissed gently my cock .. | moaned, and whispered his name. 

He put it in his mouth and started to suck it. Holy Satan .. 

"Your mouth is so perfect .. Oh .. Oh fuck ." 

This "game" continued about ten minutes. He asked me if | wanted to be under but | was definitely not ready. 
"Remember Ivo .. The most important is to have pleasure. l'm not here to force you." 
"Mmm" 

"| love you." 

"Me too." 

We slept well together, his protective warm arms wrapped around me. 

The next day, Clemens was really happy. We didn't know why. 

"Okay guys, I've got a great news!" 

"What is it?" 

"I found a boyfriend!" 


"Really? Wow! I'm so proud of youl" | said. 


We hugged together. My brother was finally happy! This happiness was priceless. | hoped it would continue 


forever. 


9. You dance? 
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POV: Clemens "Ardek" Wijers 

It was now four months that Ivo and Dennis were lovers. After several appointments with the psychologist, my 
old demons finally left their place to an incredible peace. And see the love between my little brother and the 
singer was really inspiring. My piano improvisations were better than before and | finally found a boyfriend. The 
incident with Ivo was far away in our memory. 

"Okay guys, l'm ready .. Dennis, could you come closer to Ivo? Perfect ... Say "cheese"!" 

The two men give to our friend and photograph Erik their most beautiful smile. 

"Perfect! Now | want your creepiest face! Great!" 

They were so beautiful together. 

"Okay! Now hum ... Oh, | know! Make me angry faces! Scare me guys!" 

The long-awaited moment finally arrived. 


"And now, | want you to make the most beautiful kiss that the world has ever seen!" 


They look at each other. Dennis put his hand on my brother's cheek and pressed his lips against his. Ivo placed 


his hand around the neck of the singer and increased their kiss. 


Erik and | smiled at this and the photographe take the last photo of the shooting. | think it was the most 
beautiful picture. 


"Clemens!" Shouted my brother. 
"Yes?" 


"Come with us!" 


| went next to them timidly. Erik took a picture and smiled 

"Guys ~. | want you to make me a promise” 

"Which one?" 

"Promise me that nothing will seperate you again" Asked the photograph. 

Dennis moved forward to Erik and placed his on our friend's shoudler. 

"We promise.” 

"Great! Now, follow me. | know a bar, where you can eat the best ice cream in Maastricht" 


We followed our friend in Maastricht and went to a little bar. Erik ordered four lemon ice creams and four 


beers. And he was right! 
"The best ice creams in Maastricht" 
"Oh yes!" 


"I'd like to propose a toast to your success guys, and to the devilish love of our terrible Seregor and Namtar!" 


said joyfully the photograph. 

"To our success." | shouted. 

"To our love." Whispered the two lovers. 

"Oh wait!" 

| walked to a piano in the bar started to play. My inspiration came naturally. 
"You dance?" Asked Dennis to my brother. 

"Hum .. Okay." He answered timidly. 


Erik and | watched them dancing for hours and hours. Our life was once again a dream. Except that this time, 


nobody wanted and could wake up. 


